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ple of Go 


d Iuſtice. ſhewed upon one Jaſper 


Conningham, a Gentleman born in Scotland, who was of opinion that there was neither Go | nor Devil. 
To the Tune of, O Neighbour Robert. 


FE was a Stetch⸗man, Js not great tozments Pou ſpeak of a reckoning, 
a Scotch-man lewd of Life, pꝛepar' d fo2 hateful ſin? and of a Judgement dap: 
That long had Lived Js not God as righteous And after Life is ended, 
unlawful from his wife: as eder he hath bernd and fleſh conſum'd awap: 
His name was laſper Conningham, 38 not hell pzeparcd And of a God moſt juſtlp, 
as J did underffand; : with quenchleſs flames a fire, will plague all thirgs amiſs, 
Whole dwelling was in Aberdine, To give ſuch wicked perſms, And tkoſe that do belte ve it, 
a town in fair Scotland. their due deſeryed hire. are much decelv'd J wis. 
Pe had a ſiſter Whercfoze dear b2other Alas be ſlatd, mp ſiſter, 
which was both fair and bright, repent and and call 2 grace, theſe things are nothing ſo, 
Wozſhipfully wedded Let not thcſe motions No Gm no2 Devil is biding. 
unto a wozthy Knight, within pour heart take place: in heaven noz hell J know: 
CGodlp, wiſe, and dertudus Conffder how to judgement, All things are w2ought by naure 
in edery thing was ſhe: we ſhall one day be bought, the Earth, the arz, and &kp, 
A fairer comly Lavy, To anſwer foz our follcs There is no joy noꝛ ſozrow 
in Sec tland could not be- which in this Life we W2ought» e fter that men do dye, 
r Wicked B2other Per bzother hearing Therefoze lot me have pleaſive 
ſuch inward pains did pꝛode, her godly Chziſtian talk, while here J doe remain] 
That with his fair Siſter Within the Garden J fear not Gods diſpleaſure 
he greatly was in Love: as thep alone did walk no2 hells tozmenting pan: 
Pe watches time and wooes her, WBlaſphemouſly replied, No ſooner had he (poten 
he ſhews to her his mind, as ſhameleſs as he ood, this foul blaſphemous thing, 
And till he ſays ſweet ſiſter Saying ſhe had declared But that a heavy fudgemmt 
be not to me unkind. à tale ołk Robin Hood. upon him God did bzing, 
This comly Lady Pou are deceived Fo2 in the Garden, 
in mild a. d gentle wile, fair ifter then ſaid he, whereas he did ablde, 
Unto her other To talk of Þeavers Glozp, Suddenly a fire 
thus mo eftly replies; o2 bells Plagues to me; ſpꝛang up on everp ſide, z 
The Lo)”. fozbid dear bother Theſe are deviſed fables Which round about incloſod 
2 cho id conſent at ab, to keep poo? ſouls in fear, this Damned Wzetchthat Day 
To8l\ueg a damned action That were by wiſe men witten, Who roz'd and cri'd moſt grit vous, 
to bzing our ſouls in th:all. though no ſuch things there wore, But could not ſtart away. 
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Bis fearful fire Py heart is hardned, | And there away it roted 
| up to his knees did riſe, my mind cannot relent, in all the peoples fight, 
Burning blew like bzimſtone No pitty noz compoſſion, By Lice and filthy vermine, 
in moſt outragious wile: no2 mercy is in foe, it was conſumed quite, 
The Lady which beheld it, Foz me vile wꝛetched creature, | 
run crping in fo; aid deſpiſ'd foz evermoze. With gaſtip groaning 
To pluck away her bzother and Shꝛieks that lounded high; 
which inthe fire ſtaid. AJ am in hell tozmented Two hours after 
and to endleſs pain, this curſed man did lye, 
But nought pzevailed, Look how the deviis tozment me And there at length he dpod, 
foz all that they could do, in ſtretching every vai, and then the fire ceaft 
Long ſtades and alſo pitchfozis Look how they ſwarm about me, His carcaſe ſtunk moze filthy 
they reached him unts; oh what hell fiends are theſe, then any carrion beaft, 
Becauſe they durſt not venture Mo Moꝛth the time that ever, 
neer to the fierp flame, I did the Lozd diſpleaſe, No man was able 
He taking hold upon them foz to endure the ſmell, 
to dꝛaw him out of the lame. J burn in flaming fire, No2 vet to come to burp him, 
pet do no whit conſume, as true repoꝛt doth tell; 
But net a finger Py conſcience doth tozment me, Untill he was conſumed 
noꝛ hand that he could mode, thu did in fin pꝛeſume. de laid above the ground, 
Mis arms hung dead behind him, Alas my loving Sifter, The doꝛs about the garden, 
great pains that he did pzvve, now J do know full well, therefoze was Locked round, 
And row be bans and curſes There is a God moſt rightecus, 
the day that he was bozn; and ebe a devil in hcll. Let all Blaſphemers 
And wiſhes that bis carcaſs take warning by this thing, 
by ke vils might be tozn. And with theſe ſpeeches Left that Gods vengeanc 
his epes fell from bis head, they do upon them bzing. 
Now feel J ſurelp, 8 And by the ſtrings bung dangling and Loꝛd grant all Ch:ifars 
quoth he, there is a God, below his chin Mark dead. thy holp grace and fear, 
That CTeze doth plague me, Ste how the devils then he lud, Thep may think on the puniſhments 
with h's ſtrong tron rod. have pluckt my cpes out quite, that Conningham had here, 
© hide me from his p:eſcrce, tat alwates was unwozthy 
his looks are death to me, to view the heavens light, FINIS. a 
Nothing but wzath and vengeanee, 
about him J do ſee, Then from his mouth there fell, 89 68:30. Vt: 3 5@» 
| bis foul blaſphemous tougue, fo 
J have deſpiſed him, N ugly manner printed for F. Coles, T. V erer 
dut tan no whit repent, Wright, agd I. Clathg. | 
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